38       MY LADY OF ORANGE

saw that the end must come very soon
Nay, it did not daunt me , I have yet to
hear of the day when John Newstead was
daunted    There, too, somewhere in that
half-burnt camp, was Gabrielle de St Trond,
dead or alive ,   and as I stood watching I
vowed it should go hard with the man who
took her if she were wronged, even a little
And of aught else was there little hope

I walked slowly back to my quarters,
and my chin was on my breast, and scheme
after scheme went coursing through my
brain. There Caspar and Vermeil awaited
me, and even Vermeil looked solemn

" Ach! come at last, captain," grunted
Caspar I flung down my hat, loosed my
belt, and sat

" Am I needed > " quoth I
f * Gott I That is what I ask Are any
of us needed here ? " I looked at him
lazily; indeed, I was not thinking of his
words. Quite other things were in my
bead than the grumbling of Gaspar, but
he was in earnest The broad red brow
was bent in a heavy frown, his grey eyes
wide open and bright, and he sat